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No.  1.  HYMN  OP  TEXAN  LIBERTY. 

Finale  of  the  First  Act. 


Spintedly.  Composed  by  the  Author, 
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THE  FALL  OF  THE  ALAMO . 


Solo.  Chorus.  Solo.  Chorus.  Solo. 
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No.  2.  COL.  CEOCEETT’S  SONG. 
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THE  FALL  OF  THE  ALAMO. 
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NO.  3.  HYMN  OF  THE  LONE  STAE  FLAG. 

Finale  of  the  Second.  Act. 

Composed  by  the  Author. 
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There  was  a  band  wan  and  for-lorn,  By  cease-less  toil  and 
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THE  FALL  OF  THE  ALAMO. 


Baritone  Solo. 


HYMNS. 
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sempre  cresc. 
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Flag  of  the  Lone  Star !  thou  pride  of  the  world ! 
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THE  FALL  OF  THE  ALAMO. 


NO.  4.  PRAYER  BEFORE  BATTLE. 

Lento.  Music  by  W.  GREEF. 
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No.  5.  THE  ANTHEM  OF  THE  ALAMO. 


Finale  of 

With  Energy. 
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the  Third  Act. 

Composed  by  the  Author. 
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THE  FALL  OF  THE  ALAMO. 


No.  6.  MEXICAN  BATTLE-MARCH  * 


Finale  of  the  Fourth  Act. 


*  The  first  two  parts  of  this  March,  ending  at  the  Trio,  should  be  re¬ 
peated  over  and  over  again,  until  the  time  when  the  Texan  patriots  are 
ready  to  join  into  the  Trio  by  singing  their  Hymn. 
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Trio.— Song  of  the  Texan  Patriots. 
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HYMNS. 
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THE  FALL  OF  TILE  ALAMO. 


I  Chorus. 
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After  a  momentary  lull ,  during  which  the  destruction  of  the  Alamo  takes 
place ,  and  while  the  curtain  is  falling,  the  last  part  of  the  March  is  played 
by  the  band  alone. 
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No.  7.  HYMN  OF  VICTORY. 


Finale  of  the  Epilogue. 


Chorus.  Composed  by  the  Author, 
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Solo. 

Such  is  not  due  to 
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HYMN  OF  TEXAN  LIBERTY. 

Seepage  1. 


2. 

Leave  wife  and  child,  drop  tool  and  plow, 
Your  home,  your  work  forsake  ! 

A  higher  prize  of  yours  is  now 
In  danger  and  at  stake  : 

Your  faith,  your  honor  and  your  right 
Are  threatened  by  the  tyrant’s  might. 
Rise,  freemen,  rise  !  your  watchword  be 
“  For  Texas  and  her  Liberty  !  ” 


3. 

No  earthly  treasure  is  too  high, 

Too  great  no  sacrifice, 

E’en  though  it  were  to  bleed  and  die 
For  Freedom’s  lofty  prize  ; 

Happy,  if  gains  your  sword  and  toil 
For  you  a  grave  in  Freedom’s  soil. 

Rise,  freemen,  rise  !  your  watchword  be 
“For  Texas  and  her  Liberty  !” 

4. 

And  if  the  tyrant  loudly  boasts 
Of  greater  might  than  ours  : 

Our  Ally  is  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

With  all  His  gifts  and  powers  ; 

He  aids  us,  for  our  cause  is  fair  ; 

Who  will  then  tremble  and  despair  ? 

Rise,  freemen,  rise  !  your  watchword  be 
“  For  Texas  and  her  Liberty  !  ” 
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COL.  CROCKET’S  SONG. 

Seepage  2. 

2. 

And  when  about  the  neighborhood 
The  Creeks  spread  death  and  fear, 

I  shouldered  for  my  country’s  good 
My  gun  as  volunteer. 

I  served  Old  Jackson  as  a  guide, 

Fought  many  battles  at  his  side, 

And  often  saved  by  timely  aid 
My  comrades  from  an  ambuscade. 

And  so  it  came  that  with  my  name 
Was  blent  a  gallant  Soldier’s  fame. 

8. 

The  war  at  end,  I  homeward  tacked, 

To  settle  down  in  ease, 

But  no  !  my  friends  chose  me  to  act 
As  Justice  of  the  Peace. 

I  could  not  write  ;  hence  good  and  brief 
My  warrants  sounded  :  “  Catch  the  thief  !  ” 
But  never  once  I  favored  wrong, 

Or  crushed  the  poor,  or  fawned  the  strong. 
And  so  it  came  that  with  my  name 
Was  blent  an  upright  Judge’s  fame. 

4. 

For  Congress  then  a  nominee 
I  took  the  stump  and  ran, 

And  was  elected  handsomely 
O’er  every  other  man. 

In  Congress,  then,  at  Washington, 

I  sat  as  silent  as  a  nun  ; 

Yet  though  I  spake  but  “  Ay  ”  and  “  Nay,” 
My  vote  was  honest  any  way. 

And  so  I  gained  a  world-wide  fame, 

As  Congressman  without  a  blame. 

5. 

Now  after  a  ten  months’  sojourn 
’Mong  my  Comanche  friends, 

I  have  resolved  my  steps  to  turn 
Where  my  life’s  journey  ends. 

My  brethren  in  the  Alamo 
I  come  to  join  against  the  foe  ; 

They  will  succumb  before  his  might, 

Yet  it  will  be  a  glorious  fight ; 

So  will  forever  with  my  name 
Be  blent  a  Martyr’s  noble  fame. 
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HYMN  OF  THE  LONE  STAR  FLAG. 


Seepage  5. 


2. 

That  little  band,  their  labors  done, 

Have  long  since  passed  away  and  gone  : 

Yet  gallant  hearts  took  up  their  cry, 

And  kept  their  standard  waving  high. 

They  battled  bravely,  battled  long, 

’Gainst  whelming  numbers  fierce  and  strong, 

Till  Vict’ry’s  eagle  perched  at  last 
Upon  the  freemen’s  banner-mast. 

Flag  of  the  Lone  Star  !  oh,  glorious  sign  ! 

Where  is  the  banner  that  rivals  with  thine  ?  » 

Baptized  in  heroes’  blood,  by  martyrs  unfurled, — 
Flag  of  the  Lone  Star  !  thou  pride  of  the  world  ! 


8. 

Ye  dwellers  in  the  Texan  land, 

Forget  ye  not  that  little  band  ! 

Forget  ye  not  the  heroes’  deeds 
That  planted  once  your  freedom’s  seeds. 

Oh,  keep  their  memories  bright  and  clear, 

And  sacredly  their  graves  revere ; 

But  more  than  all,  that  holy  dower, 

The  flag  they  raised  in  danger’s  hour. 

Flag  of  the  Lone  Star  !  oh,  glorious  sign  ! 

Where  is  the  banner  that  rivals  with  thine  ? 
Baptized  in  heroes’  blood,  by  martyrs  unfurled, — 
Flag  of  the  Lone  Star  !  thou  pride  of  the  world  ! 
20 


PRAYER  BEFORE  BATTLE. 


See  page  8. 


2. 

Forsake  me  not !  when  tempest-clouds  assemble, 
And  cause  the  ground  beneath  my  feet  to  tremble, 
When  round  me  raves  the  battle  fierce  and  hot : 
Offspring  of  Peace  !  Forsake,  forsake  me  not  / 


3. 


Forsake  me  not  !  when  thunders  rumble  o’er  me, 

When  lightnings  send  their  quivering  darts  to  gore  me, 
When  round  me  hiss  the  bolts  of  shell  and  shot : 

Thou  Haven  of  Best  !  Forsake,  forsake  me  not ! 


4. 


Forsake  me  not !  Oh,  God  of  my  abidance, 

Into  Thine  hand,  childlike  I  trust  my  guidance, 
When  smit  to  death,  I  lie  on  dreary  spot : 

God  of  my  Hope  !  Forsake,  forsake  me  not ! 
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THE  ANTHEM  OF  THE  ALAMO. 


See  page  8. 


2. 

And  now  the  Tempest  sweeps  the  land 
With  bloody  sword  and  fiery  brand  ; 

Yet,  nought  dismayed,  the  storm  we  brave, 
And  check  the  onslaught  of  his  wave  : 
Hence  fear  thee  not,  dear  Texan  Land, 
Thy  safety  lies  in  trusty  hand  ; 

For  firm  will  stand  ’gainst  every  foe 
Thy  Vanguard  of  the  Alamo  / 


3. 

Our  task  is  done  :  the  enemy’s  might 
Is  crippled  by  our  gallant  fight, 

And  the  example  we  have  set 
Thy  sons  not  lightly  will  forget : 

Hence  fear  thee  not,  dear  Texan  Land, 
Thy  safety  lies  in  trusty  hand, 

E’en  though  the  foe  should  overthrow 
Thy  Vanguard  of  the  Alamo  ! 

4. 

And  when — all  danger  overpast — 

Proud  Vict’ry  smiles  on  thee  at  last, 

When  laurel-twined,  young,  fair  and  strong, 
Thou  stand’st  thy  sister-states  among  : 
Forget  thou  not,  dear  Texan  Land, 

The  grave-mounds  of  our  little  band, 

But  gladden  through  thy  trumpets’  blow 
Thy  Vanguard  of  the  Alamo  ! 
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HYMN  OF  YICTOEY. 

Seepage  15. 

2. 

Chorus . 

Your  merry  blasts  ye  trumpets  send 
Throughout  the  land,  from  end  to  end, 
To  gladden  by  your  tidings’  peal, 
Where  throbs  a  heart  for  Texas’  weal. 

Solo  Voice . 

So  also  let  their  joyous  sound 
Waft  over  every  hero’s  mound, 

To  tell  him  how  you  dearly  prize 
His  glorious  deeds,  his  sacrifice. 

Other  Voices. 

Praise  the  Lord  ! 

Chorus. 

Praise  Him,  ye  Earth  and  Sky, 
Praise  Him,  oh  Sea  ! 

Glory  to  God  on  High  : 

Texas  is  free  ! 


3. 

Chorus. 

Henceforth  our  Texan  realm  shall  be 
A  sacred  fane  of  Liberty  ; 

No  foreign  Lord  shall  evermore 
Wield  here  his  sway,  invade  her  shore. 

Solo  Voices. 

So  vow  upon  this  holy  ground 
A  proud,  a  valiant  State  to  found. 

Where  culture  dwells,  where  law  is  feared, 
Where  Truth  is  honored,  God  revered. 

Other  Voices. 

Praise  the  Lord  ! 

Chorus. 

Praise  Him,  ye  Earth  and  Sky, 

Praise  Him,  oh  Sea  ! 

Glory  to  God  on  High  : 

Texas  is  free  ! 
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